





and over-running the Manne 

they advance through the Karellian Isthmus. 
The valiant but outnumbered Finns are slowly 
pushed back. And so begins another mission 
for Lord Peter Flint, Britain's top secret 


Flint was called to the office of his boss, 
the mysterious Kingpi 


nd troops to 
Finland's aid, Flint, Professor Virtanen, 
whose work on heavy water may 
eventually change the course of the 
war, is more important! The Finns say 
that he is trapped behind enemy lines 
neor Sakkolal 7 


with my chute, 
carrying me off course: 





Hmmmm! Interesting, comrades! We 
have company! But the enemy do not 
risk their necks by landing in our 
territory without good reason! We 
| must find out what i so important 
’ snow will toad them each to 
me! But this gully gives mean 
wong idea! 


ee 


A RUSSIAN PATROL: Just 
2 
Oo 













If | loave a false trail lean 
kon them! 


ee EOOnING, 
a ME? 





wate 







—_ t 

Wall that’s them out of the _ 

IX way! But I still havea heckof« )) 
¥’ lot of ground to cover. It won't 


i tie nia 3 






Sn: 





\)> There's bound to be an easier route 
A than this but I've no time to look for 
ist 


= on P28. 
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a AFIGHTING MAN AMONGST IDLE LAYABOUTS! 
Ie VIA VY Pa SII 











North Africa, 1942. Moses Rayker, a black American who enlists to Thot’s a right willing boy. KY | could use muscles like 

fight for his country posted to a supply company behind the He even gave me a mite of that up here at 

lines. Rayker shoots down a Stuka dive-bomber, but Sergeant Helpin shectlag dgwa thal ):'\ Canpony Hie. Yeut. 
Tatum gets the credit and Rayker goes on doing fatigues... por aee pal Tatum. 











Royker did @ foot tour of Baker Company 
4 platoons and sections . . 


That is us, boy. Sergeant 
Whilller’s squad at point on 
the sharp end of the war. 








Justa little funning by a 
rough soldier. No hard 
feelings, eh, boy? 


“NOT MUCH TO STOP A TANK ATTACK...” 5 


Sergeant Whiffler, your boy Rayker returned to Baker Company. Suddenly— 


appears to have fripped on 


such a trip for quite a while, 
soldier. Could be a little real 
action'll cause him to lose 
his sense of humour. 


The guys up front are 
going toneed those j 
rocket-launchers, _ 5 
. Friends, I really should be 
stored ers. " heading back to Supply. 
STRAT 


By golly, take the pot 
and l ain't lost my 
coloured boy. 


High velocity stuff! 
Comin’ most likely from a 
tank gun! 


\ (Mot right away, boy. I jost 


done wagered you on this 
hand of five card draw. Jf 


Rayker used the confusion to raid the reserve hed na 
ammo truck! tie 





id 
RY six cases of projectiles. 
Not much to stop a tank 4 
Hack... butitll have 
todo. 


‘My first delivery had 
‘better to be Whiffler’s 
Squad out at point. 





é “THEM KRAUTS IS CLOSE!” 


And when Sergeant Whiffler looked to the rear— 


Oh-oh! Three Kraut 
tanks coming straight 
at the squad position, — 


Darn! Who's that fool ime 


the truck? Didn't ho know ) SS ost 
neciear onda ha kaon SN 


ot 





Sergeant, could (Hurry! Them 
you use a rocket Krauts is close and 
launcher? an automatic rifle 
x ain’t going to stop 


now! We're dead if we 
stay here! 


We can’t be sure * 
this bazooka will - ai ° 
* either, Sarge. 4 ee s a: te, get back in your 
Z : foxhole! 


Well I never. It’s 
the sluggin’ 
message boy. An‘ 
with one of those 
new bazookas, eh? 


Do you guys wanna 
end like the sarge? 


Allon my lonesome except 
for a wounded squad 
#0 sergeant and a flock of 
Kraut tanks, Maybe this 
child should have stuck to 


Coote’s right. Let’s 


Ay split! K 
~ WD. 6.4.85 YR ed Hed Sel, 


Can Rayker deal with the German tanks? Find out NEXT WEEK. 





BONZO FLIES WITH A V.1.P. PASSENGER . 7 


This is how Bonzo ought 
to be landed, Kells. But 
I'll make sure you 
never get the chance. 








You hold all the aces, 
Coptain. tean’t buck 


Except over the target, 
that is — when he goes 
into his trance and 
doesn’t know I'm flying 
the plane! 


Let's have some real 
muscle on it then, Midge. 

Stand aside! 
= 


Midge had told Fats that an eccentric 


millionaire collected old treacle tins. briefing room. 


Gentlemen, your captain is 
one of the most competent 
pilots in the wing. He has 
n selected to take you 
ona special mission . . 


Hoo-hoo! That'll teach 
you Limeys not to make 
a monkey out of Fats 
Steerman, making me 
collect all those tins for 
nothing! 


hoes I'd better tell the 
(ae the truth . 
















Later, Bonzo's crew reported to the 








Sergeant Pilot Jimmy Kells, his 
navigator and rear gunner are 
sted from Lancaster bombers to'a 

2 Fortress squadron of the 


Eighth Air Force. Tom Kerr, 
the captain of their aircraft, the 
xpress’, Keeps going into a 
trance over the target. J 
knows that an adverse 
Kerr could result in hi 
father increasing pres: 


re to have 
the Eighth moved to the Pat For 
that reason he has kept quict, only 
recently telling the crew the true 
position... 

















Steerman! He's got 
his revenge! 

















It was @ night flight — across the Bay'y 
of Biscay and down the west coast of 


Portugal a sable, 

You will fly an HME LEA ini 
important senator to Ah a TA vA it 

il 

















it 
North Africa. mu il t i us 


| he 
POTN EAHA | 








~~ | || i 
/ wowee! That | | 
moans silks and 






bananas and \\V This'd bee pleco of 
’ stuff. ain't | cake... except that 
= > Kerr has replaced Bob 





gonna report 


Kerr just yet. with a navigator friend 
{Kerr just ye ay 


8 “THAT SEARCHLIGHT’S GOT US!” 


But Jimmy didn't have 
such faith 
















Enjoy your trip, Senator 

Mitchell. You're with 
the best pilot and 

navigator in the U. s.) 
Air Force. 















Thank you. I've every 
faith in Senator Kerr’s 
son and his best friend, 












Hey, navigator, 

shouldn't we beona |p 

more southerly y¢ 
course? 











in TY, 

For Pete's sake, what's 

(happening, radio 
operator? 4 









Dunno, Senator! But \Z% 
you'd best get off tho )/ 
intercom and hang on 
ht, Yy 


£3 


r Brest and that 


They headed back out over th 


Good shooting, 
bombardier! You go! 
that searchlight! 
TIER z 
. Senator 


Mitchell here. Wh-_)\\(’ Sorry, Senator. We 
(what was that ail’) \ flew over some 


{_ about? \—<\ \German warships. 
. . ASMA 


N Ny 


// Kerr and his navigator pal 
would be in real trouble if 
Mitchell knew how far off 


H Warships! Yes, we 
‘one with our front 





“WE SEEM TO BE COMPLETELY LOST!” 9 


Jimmy Went forward to the nayigator’s compartment. 





Eventually they landed ot their destination. 


‘Much obliged, Tom 
. an exciting trip. Vil 
‘most certainly let your 
father know about your 
brave action against the, 
warships. 





I'm sorry about what I 
said earlier. 




















Okay... but nota 
word about this to 












Thank you, Senator. 
We'll be having 
another crack at 
them! We're to attack 
Bordeaux on the way 









That was Brest, mate! Now 
i shove over and I'll work out 
@ proper course for 
Rg) Casablonca. 





Unfortunately, take-off was delayed for several hours because of Dawn coming up, Kells? 
foully engine. Magnificent sight. 


We'll have to abort. Dawn'll \==— 


be up by the time we reach 
‘our target. 


. Sure is, mate! 


That's what he thinks. I'll be 
visiting that duff navigator 
to give him a course — 
smack over Bordeaux! 


here’ be more than TSOstrBessen = 
wn coming up. ny 
OPP’ second now 





J-jumpin’ jackrabbits, 
navigator — where are 


we? 
We're over 
Geen our 


& 






































i / j My VoD pode Sete at 
iil fs yy Ti i 3 
Lt 8 pes 


i" second, Kerr had gone into his as, 4 5 Smack over target! We're 





BL to dive acai 
the undercast! 





10 tebead ON THE BUTTON, cdl A 











=/ Oh, sorry, sir — excitement 
*(_ got the better of me. Scared 
they'd have some fighters 
ofter us, but I reckon we took 
== them by surprise. 





NEXT WEEK._The Bonzo eS Express is put through the near 


When if comes to bringing you the 
very best in War Stories in Pictures— 


pomine NCO is unstoppable! 


Don’t miss the latest 

4 [Re four all-action books: 
= “MOMENT OF 
VENGEANCE” 1883 
“CHARLIE’S 
TANK” =1884 
“HEROES AND 

0) COWARDS” 1885 
“ATLANTIC 
HURRICANE” 1 886 — 


. THEY'RE G DN SALE SOON— 22p EACH. 






















THIS WEEK'S CODE: 
LETTER CODE TWO * |), 
THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: 


NFHGVI GSV  GILLKH?: 
KVKKVI. ESV. VMVNB! 





























I was delighted to receive this 
absolutely tip-top drawing of myself 
from WZERW MVHH of 


XIZRTWSF. If you send me your full 
address now, Agent MVHH, I'll send 


you a Super Code Kit PLUS the other 
ize of your choice. 
lint. 






















NI 
Qiarord Belt) re 
1 be delighted (0 
wil 3 
Note Terror: 
Flint. 




















LORD PETER FLINT GFEAKING 1 


Cielo, Wwrtord Agee! 
Kemember -Ytis 16 your page 
fabs On ews nnd Wyformalion 
Tellow ages, G0 6 CE 
FEARIVG FROM YOUS 


Dear Flint, 


The last ¢j 
Approximately, |, | WFote to yo 
started buying ae Rot twenty yors offs nq feats ago 
Fe-enlist as a Warlord, 9 M92i0. 1 am thor jha¥® Feconth 
lave Warn the b; gent. It has he ve waiting to 
hi the ba en ma i 
Pill” and Will be able tongs P® | am not conarfer cas since I 
Isaw hint HeMY (Benny, tom 2g With ride agin 
im reading * Ho “Crossroads” ain. By the 
, Warlord” in the serio 2 Warlord Agent? 


maa Series recent y. 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 



































Over the piy-2 
aboard again, Wit"? Not a bit of int 

gain, i ‘! Den 
information 1s hgh uta bur. as or pe? Have you back 
his reading habit. atidential, th, nny... Un afraid 
Flint 9 habits} laugh | can't help but ae 

















SERGEANT: I'LL MAKE YOU A PARACHUTE JUMPER YET! 
SOLDIER: THANKS, SARGE—I DIDN'T KNOW YOU COULD KNIT! 
YZIIB PRFOVSZM, ILNULIW. 

(Warlord Belt) 


immer and my friends ay 
Waren berm Oa ez, 
e lucky aS sats of Ls etre 
und his USE embers ae 
Milo nd cece 0 es 
s far away OS DB an es 
{rom tbadges to the mambers. 2 ae 
and an” yeHSvOO, ISBO ‘ ee 
{Spycraft Book! enerosity from fellow agents and ta Ce oF . : 
walt ep genefeny fre example : 
running | a 
up the fine work! 









THARLORO CLUB MEDNBEREHIPIE RESTRICTED 
TRE, AND BFPO. WUMBLRS. 















Flint. 
VO THE UK, Eh 
ee ee ee ee a f 
WARLORD CLUB ‘ 

NAME 
| ADDRESS 
i i SHOE. HUH 

WUE FOP POSTHC. ORDER TO LUARCORO 
SECRET AGEWT CLUB TO ACORESS ABOLE, 





TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER = 0 6.4.85 NG ; 


12 A TANK TRIP TO THE EDGE OF ETERNITY! 











The Pacific, 1943 — and a select group of Seabees, 

ader the command of U.S, Marine Corps Major Art 

ackle the most hazardous 

nd behind enemy lines. Their 

a bridge across a gorge and 

mpson has taken three of his men on a recce mission 
over to the Jap side. In the Jap 











(2) 
YN, = 
Park here, Corporal! Then 
you and your crew can eat 
~ while the maintenance 
men work on your vehicle. 














Then, from under the Jap tank rolled . . . Simpson! 


Wieti Drs, 


eal] 














Meanwhile at the Seabees’ bose 
[ 7” 4s faras | can see, there’s only three oo eng as 
tanks, The Japs probably feel safe 
with that gorge between them and us, How's itgoing, } 
50 they’ve just left a small armoured Libuienant Grovere 
rearguard behind. Still, we'd better do 
} something about them. I'd hate those 
Marines to run into tanks when they 
Tae ss that bridge! _—_— 
sects stp 


I 





















We'll blow two of them and 
grab the third. . 









Weill put the finishing touches 
‘on as soon as we get it up the 
hill. Your bridge will be ready to 
drop over that gorge by first) 
@%__ light tomorrow, sir. )~ 






BY I can drive it, sir. I've had some 
\  exporience with bulldozers — 
and those things work on the 
an : same principle. 








“TAKE THAT, Y you GREASY esse ll 


be Tale ii (0) 
‘ ri UN My 


AN 
AKAN 
ai Dadar the fuel! tank. 
And a six minute fuse ought 


@ give me time to do the ‘ I; That's it! Any second now 
A i i those tin cans are gonna 


Bacal sookiny 











i Take that, you greasy 
smacks! 


OOPS! Wrong 
mare) 


Head for that artillery 
A battery! When we get in 
Wh range, we'll blow those 
Uren creeps to blazes! 
You got it, 
o Me 


Get your act together, 
sailor! This ain't the 








Aye, aye, sich 
——ee 


we i 
ee How d’you like that? Of all 
F Only one thing for it then — the tanks, we have to pick 
full speed ahead, Murphy! If 
we can’t shoot ‘em, we sure 





Pour some lead out, >~& 
Pen Hodges! rao FR 















mess with a Marine! ¢ 
(Okay, Murphy. Let's get, 
(L_out of here! 














_“WE’‘RE HEADING FOR THE GORGE!” 


Hey, Murphy — you're 
takin’ half the jungle with 













‘Only at the last moment did Simpson spot the danger! 
‘Stop, you jerk! We're 


oe hoading for the gorge! 


( Wha — where's the 
brake on this thing? 
















ay “Don't move, sir! 
The tank slowed 10 0 are ps Wy, / y (Tov're aloneol right 
gel T 


o 
any shift in the weigh? 
is gonna send you 
t 


( 





Right! You Seabees are the 


Murphy —iF 
) clever ones — so let's hear 


eget outta 
is alive, Vm 
gonna brain 


you! y 













ev 
Zh those Japs are gonna be 
here soon and that’s tad 


. i a “/ make life very difficult! 
NEXT WEEK: Simpson’s fate hangs in the balance! 


n 




















The Chaung War was fought in the 
mangrove swamps and waterways of 
Burma. No quarter was given or 
expected...so Lieutenant Shaun 
Clancy was determined his crew would 
be the toughest, his boat the best. And 
they were, as fhe Japs were to find 
out! 
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2104} ‘IH 


Ss are attacking 
German train, but — un- 
expectedly come — face-to- 
face with strong German 

opposition— 








[ Suddenly, from out of the forest came the 
mysterious British commando known as 
Dagger Man-— 
aa Q 





if Himmel! Britishor Commando! 
He has blown the engine 
<={ couplings! F——~" 





Okay, driver. Hop it—unless 
you want this daggor 
between your ribs! 








* ieee MUST BEA TRAITOR AMONGST US!" 


Our trap failed? The 
Englander Commando has 
saved them all. 


1am Paulo Sappoli, 
leader of this gro 
We are indebte 





Come on! Get aboard! 








Further up the line, Dagger Mon used the rest of 
losives to block the line 


you, my English friend, 


That will stop the Ji 
Germans following us. 
Where is your hideout? 


W*/ Forget it! Get yourmen J} 
ents, to jump this H 


attack plans. There must be 
@ traitor amongst us! 


In a cave on Monte 

Patina, Follow m 

Yes—and | know ‘ 
who it is! 





Alberto and his home- 
made radio! He sends ir 
4 a VW; 





‘And 30, later thot sieht 


Wy 
yy LY 
Wy “uy yyy Ly 
iy, Wy Yi 


ie Take care nao 
(goer while | make for 
the commandant’s 
office! 


messages to the 








Very well But Alberto will be first t0 
die if we are ambushed! 















































20 “ DROP YOUR GUNS—OR DIE!” 


RES 


YY Cass 










TEUFEL! ENGLANDER’ 
“\, COMMANDO! 







® 
re 
Ee, 
Drop your guns, 
entlemen—or die! 


SR al 
Nt Ja! Ja! Don't 
ia shoos! p7 


These papers make interesting 
reading, my Italian friend! Your 
name is mentioned quite often! 


Mink not, 
traitor! 











It was he who called me here to find ‘ 
out who was betraying you. He's \-gm The Englishman leaves u: 
been sending messages—to the 0? What unit i: 
We need o new leader. But British! 
who con we frusf! 


z i} f * 

Coy ‘ 

is RA]. Vad WO iy 

How about Alberto? He is the very So be it! Your opinion is valued, 
7 on. prt "S my English friend! 










THE FIRST ROUND DRAW FOR THE TOBRUK TROPHY! x 


(What's Kiddo up to with all ‘Hey, Kiddo! You can’t kip up in a 


ori Vee mens German any) that bedding? the goalmauth! Breaker won't 


General Rommel’s Afrika Korps, lays siege 
to Tobruk, the North Africasi seaport. The 
outnumbered British defenders, the Desert 
Rats, fight back desperately — and football- 
crazy Sergeant Arnold Breaker organises a 
soccer team, Rats United. 


“ae 































‘And did you hear? 

He's organising a M4 ; 
whole Tobruk soccer (We pos 
i fa Z — FY 
ag dit Se) ee ee ‘Maybe thinks he'll 
mal ({ need a bed after all 
Breaker’s training. 
Haw, haw! 











om ea} 
Semele Aili 
I'm not diving about on that hard 
sand. If I'm going to practise, I'm 








cam 3 
‘good goalie! That was 
some save! 


First match next Saturday. The 
‘Aussies’ team against the Arab 


9, in the Muddy Duck Caté— 
TF Z far ate 

- Quiet now, chaps 
make the draw for the Tobruk 





‘Second match. Royal 
Navy against Anti- 
aircraft Units and 
third . . . Officers’ 
team against. . . 
Rafts United! 


: \ 
That's Major Rawlins. If he’s 
doing it . be = 
Ny ! =] W0.6.4.85, re 


ZW 





“, . . NOT QUITE SPORTING, BUT—” 


‘We have only a week for There could be a way to 
training. That’s not beat them. We could 
enough to beat Rats make sure their best 
United. Sergeant Breaker )- players aren’t available. 
St. 
— He could find himself out 








has a good side. . « Spider Kelly is the bes! 
on Y Sector next 


You're right, Reggio. I saw them 
thrash the Tank Corps ina 


—but it’s a jolly good idea. I'm 
for it! At least we'll give 
ourselves a chance! 








He won't be training at all, Sarge. 1'm not having this! Kelly’s 

Where's Spider Kelly? He should He was posted 10 Sector last ic? my match-winner. This is 
hero! ;——— night, Replacement for some ‘ ‘a trick. Those officers 
Ze Zz bloke who went sick. would try anything to 

5 A help them wint y~/) 





BI where's Private Kelly: 
belongs to my outtit 





Cease fire. That one’s 
finished! 








Only the driver aboard. We'll 
Stake him back with us... 


RG 


‘Hey, Corp! Look . . . 
o "down there! 














Big dust-cloud, Corp! Looks like 
S=7_ awhoie Jerry convoy! 


They’re not moving 


“WE'VE BEEN NICKED!” 23 


log | 


fast! 


A we dutted up! Bit worried about 
={_it, lexpect! Joa 








ia a 


(Okay, lads . . is 
many for us to tackle. We'll sit 
tight until they've passed. 











They've captured the corporal 
and Spider Kelly. What do we 
do now? 


Not as worried as you should 
be now, Britishers! 


C 
<A 


Swipe me, Corp! i 
(We've been nicked! 





Keep your head down, 
"or they'll have you, )\ 
tool f 





{Jerry captured the corporal. . . 
band the new bloke, Spider 


What? They‘ve captured my 
x _match-winner! yeu 





We're going to get Spider Kelly. 
{ back! | want two volunteers! 


T TY 





-{ You! And you! You're 
volunteered. Get your 
4( weapons and come with 
! 





SMUDGER’S GOING-AWAY PRESENT FOR THE GERMANS. 


invaded Britain! At 
southern England 
commander of the in} 

















We will make a thrust right fo 
the River Thames and London. 
The atiack must begin at once! 





7 We will supply the whole operation 


| |X from the Oxby Caves dump. See to f 


it! We march 
sag 





will leave us nothing to fall back on 
and our stocks of fuel and 
ammunition are already low. 6 


‘And at those very caves, Corporal "Smudger”™ 

Smith ond his small band of men were at that 

moment planning the destruction of the supplies! 
fl oN 


Get cracking with planting the 
explosives and fitting the pencil 
fuses. I want this lot to go up with the J 
biggest bang the Jerries have ever 
¥ heard! ™ 


OY 


a 
g 


Mii 


/ 


y / 
Lil 





Not so fast! Just you keep quiet, 
Levinant, and don’t move. If you shoot. 
> me, this grenade will set offan 
xplosion that will blow us all to shreds 
m_— and the caves as well. i 


And, as Smudger planned, the German's 
attention was distracted so that — 


Nice work, Dai! Now | can put 

the pin back in the grenade. 

Hurry up! with setting these 
charges, lads! 4 





AY The charges are all in position, Corp. 
The fuses are sot for fifteen minutes. 


“I'LL SORT OUT THESE BOYOS!” 25 


WY Dai, the moment the lorry stops, 
lorries! Why don’t wo ask for a lift, \ you deal with the storeman. I'll fix 
TLE ud i As j ; the driver. 


they're loading stores on to the 





We'll use the shadows to get into 
josition to hijack an empty lorry! PE 








EE itz? pet Si) I’ve told the lads to give us a shout 
: Out you get, (rie ae when they're all aboard, Smudger. | 
gave the driver the same dose as his 


(es Bi 

NG \S ic - (mate got, so he won't raise the ala 
Sts J ie, ) 2 oa 
Sei i f ; y 
sh 


—the fifteen-minutes for these 
fuses to go offis ticking away. } a 
See Ae. 





c 
As the lorry moved ${ Stop! You haven’? signed for }( 1!" 
out — 


| )(_He's got a shock coming, Dai! 
This is one lorry-load that won't 
> | be signed for! jy 
CSTE A= AER: 
Keep going, Smudger! I'll sort out 
7 ex these boyos! 


Give the crow of that 88 all you've 
got, mates! One shell from it could, 
make a proper mess of us 


“IT’S CURTAINS FOR THE JERRIES NOW?” 


o/ 
This truck's a sitting duck for f 


KA those gunners now. Spread 


4 


UT, fees for it! Z 4 
: |, a 


. Two days later, at Smudger’s 
ed. ¥ pa hideout — 
A proper firework display it is, 
boyos! The Jerries will be short 
‘of supplies now, and no 
Se jk > 29 


lie 
Sesh fo 


en SES Pa ar aS 
Within seconds, the whole hillside had erupt 


offensive and are starting to retreat to the 

coast! That's the best news I've heard for 

weeks! Right — let's take a hand and help 
to hurry them on their way! 





better get back to our hide-out, 
smartish-like. This area's soon going Ee ARM Shortly afterwards — _ 
to be swarming with hopping-mad ga a ~~ > ae 
Jerries! =a The Royal Navy’s arrived 
from the Med. It’s curtains _J 
- _— 3 Tr for the Jerries now! Their ~¥ 
pee at neater at 4 2 ‘destiny invasion’s turned into a real, 


Thanks to us blocking the road, 
these R.A.F. bods have gota nice 
juicy target. We'll leave them to it 
“now and head for the coast. 

cH 


‘Aye, Smudger, we'll not be seeing 
them back on these shores again 
| —and that's for sure! _2 
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Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 
pewcweccecocceoes 

| 
| 110 different stamps free! Includ- 
Canada, 

















CONDITIONS. 
All advertisements ore accepted 
conditionally upon copy being 
approved, and, if not inserted, 
cay meney paid will be refunded. 

While every effort will be made 
to insert advertisements at the 
times specified, no quarantee con 
or will be ‘given for such 
insertion and no liability will be 
accepted for omissions or 
inaccuracies, or for any 
consequence arising therefrom, oF 
for damage to or loss of ‘any 
blocks, transparencies or art work. 

The Publishers reserve the 
right to alter, modify, suspend or 
cancel any advertisement at any 
time without notice. 

‘Advertisements are accepted only 
on condition that the advertiser 
warrants that the advertisement 
does not in any woy contravene the 
provisions of the Trade Descriptions 
Act, 1968, or the Business Adver- 
tisements (Disclosure) Order, 1977. 

The placing of an order shall be 
considered as acceptance of these 
conditions. 




































superb approy: ash (A), 1677 
Wimborne Road, Bournemouth. 
250 stamps free'when first apply. 
ing for our approvals, Birch, -27 
Wayside Road, St Leonards, Ring- 
wood, Hants. 

BRITISH Commonwealth superb 
collection of commemoratives, 
catalogued £5, including Silver 
Jubilee, Churchill, Princess Diana, 
absolutely free t0 approval appli- 
cants, Royce Stamps, 12 Hather- 
leigh Close, Bognor Regis, Sussex. 



































Regents Way, Westmeads, Bosnor, 
Sussex POR ‘SOP. 
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A RD RENE DWE OY ES EY 
MY TWO FAVOURITE STORIES ARE... 









EVERYTHING FROM TEAMS TO TERRACES 


Professional football at your fingertips |fl 
vyboacos OS SS EE 








THE TWO STORIES T LIKE LSAST ARE... 
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BLIMEY! It's like something 
of a horror movie! | was told % 
that he was eccentric but—! 

WAIT! THAT NOISE! » 


tho do you think you are, \ 
barging in here in the middle ) 
‘my experiment? 








Get me out? Don't be absurd! 
Khruft, get this mess cleared up 
and show this gentleman to the 

















Intelligence and I've come 
m to get you out of hare yA 
g before the... F 


E ‘So he’s too busy, is he? Out ) 
arriptions: of the way, you old cretin! J 
Go down and see them off a) 
Khruft! And don’t stand any il Hay 


m_ nonsense! 








\\ SWEET DREAMS, BORIS!” 


Right, men! Start searching the I Sorry, old fruit, but you're 
house for this Professor leaving whether you like it 
Virtanen! Our Intelligence 


id who's going 
to stop us? 


Bi: 
ry 
jh time we made iii 
our exit! 


PNA FH 


off, Ivan! But Ji 
u can stay! 
% - ; 
i 


EEN AS 
Without protecti 


bf sic = 
lust wait here for a moment, 
old bean! | think | have the 
answer! : 





have a feeling that the fun is 
q_ivst beginning! 


AAHH! My leg! 
it feels broken! 
O6MQKK 


seh 


Y And the Russkis are coming 
fter us! Your leg will have to The falling snow may hide my 
i tracks but we can't move very, 









You're a genius, Warlord! An 
Cee absolute genius! 







A mile further on 









“(This is more like it, old bean! 
But keep your eyes skinned for 
< patrols! 










A battle in full swing! That's all wo 
noed! We can only escape by crossing 
ico, fo the Finn lines! But we'd be an 

easy target! 






from Lake Ladoga! 


“\ WE'VE GOT COMPANY!” a1 


The wind’s getting stronger. If you 

get that rigging and sail fixed on to 

this sledge, it may just get us out of 
here! 















Seon — 










Shanty 


In my youth, saili / 
greatest passion! But now my 
S—A_work rules my life! ~~ 



















As they approached a 
the Finn lines : ourortHe ly 
ty — ; WAY! WE CAN'T 
tf. 7EXWhat on) ArT, 1-7, STOP! pale 
aa earth is thar? i ro 
~~ Oa » lf See, 














>/ Of course it works! Just you keep 
your eyes on these Russians and 
7 II take care of the rest! FT 









Professor Virtanen and 
Warlord, the British agent! i 

















eZ SEE 
21 You got him out just in time! The \._ 
ai Russians are advancing on all poit 
Is\. We have reinforcements some miles 
“( back. We'll stop the Russians there } 
‘\, and get the Professor to safety! 


to England—prepare myself for 
SERA, another mission! 


EXT WEEK. 
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* ADVERTISEMENT 


JET INTO SPOR 
1 DACKS 


6 DIFFERENT ITEMS 
IN EVERY PACK. 


© A.16 page ‘Get Into... ' book 

® A Training Poster size 42 x 59cm 
© A ‘Where to Learn’ Leaflet 

® A ‘Know Your Sport’ Quiz Card 

© A Personal Progress Chart 

© A Weetabix Pin-On Sports Badge 





8SGREAT SPORTS L00K OUT FOR THE 
TO CHOOSE FROM: (_JrEcuLWEETABIK 





